





The YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH” for 1883, very 


elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 17s. 


The HALF-YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH,” July to 


December, 1883, in brown cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 8s. 6d. 
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Ae PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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PUNCH, 1841 to 1883 (Re-issue), elegantly band, 


in blue cloth, gilt edges. 43 Yearly Volumes. Special Price, £24 12s. 6d. 
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bound in Leather, gilt edges. 1841 to 1882. £21 16s, (PUNCH OFFICE, % FLEET STREET. 








Library Issue, in 22 Double Yearly Volumes, strongly half | 
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Imperial Quarto, Gs. 


»| THE JACKDAW OF RHEIMS. 


“ Ingoldsby”” Tiustrated by Jussor. 
Third Bdition. 


Oun never fall to amuse.’ 
ne Very comically ili 
Very cleverly executed.’ 


"Tas Trem. 
—Tus Satompar 


*—Tas Guaruic. 





EYRE & 8POTTISWOODE, London. 
Retall: Al) Booksellers. 


William M. HUTCHISON’S 
NEW SONGS are “SOONER OR LATER,” 

PIERROT,” “ MINE AGAIN,” “THE LITTLE 
MANDARIN,” and “ HEART OF MY HEART.” 
W. Menewate & Co.,7, Prince's 8t., Oxford 8t., W. 


rever HEART. Words by 
CE; Music by FP. PASCAL. 
“ An amusing and origina) composition. 








"' —SOCrmTY. 


Always received with immense applause. 
J. Writs, 4, Berners Street, W. 











THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 


Accumulated Fund, 
‘peynqi4}siq snuog 


6 Millions Sterling. 





‘Buy7104g SuOTIITA fe 


EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 88 King William Street, BC. 
8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
UBLIN, 68 Upper Sackville Street. 


I nancu Orrices aNp Acencizs in Inpia 
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THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Janvary 19, 1884. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER: 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS, 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 









SWEET “SCENTS | 
LIGN- ALOE. OPOPONAX| 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM | 
2 May be obtained gy, y 


%, Of any Chemist or 
o> Perfumer. 


ond gtree* 
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LAIRITZ’S 
RHEUMATIC CURE 


Estasiisnep 1853. 
Traps Manx. Awarded 10 Medals. 
PINE- WOOL PRODUCTIONS 


vos tus Revier axp Cone or Gour amp ait 
Nervous Disonpens. 
To be obtained of all Drapers, Hosters, and Chemists 
throughout the World. 
Wholesale of Wetcn, a & Co., 16, Cheap- 
side; Kwiout & Peron, 137, Cheapside, Sans 
also ing Wholesale Chemists and Druggists. 


COVERINGS FOR SEMI OR 
COMPLETE BALDNESS. 


sjrometees: IMITATIONS OF 
ATURE. 





Weightiess, no wiggy eppenr- 
ance. Instructions for self 
measurement. 


546, OXPORD STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


PEPPER'S S QUININE ano 
FOR GAINING IRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
Rouses and develops the nervous energies, caine 
the blood, promotes —. dispels janguor and 
depression, fortifies the digestive organs. Is a 
remedy for neuralgia, indigestion, fevers,chest aff c 
tions, and wasting diseases, &c. Bottles, 32 doses 
Soid by Chemists. Insist on *naving Pepper’ 's Tonic. 











RUSSELL'S ILLUSTRATED 
WATCH PAMPHLET. 


The most com: record of Honoteer published, 
Drawings and ingrams of Watches from £1 to £100 
REE OF APPLICATION. 


RUSSELL'S CATHEDRAL WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 








FIVE GOLD MEDALS 


ORWICKS 


BAKING POWDER 


FOR BREAD WITHOUT YEAST 
ERSTRY 6 CAKES & PUDDINGS 














SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE senses removes eruptions 
ri 
rurigo 
cers <r dsek-conted 
everywhere. 


SULPHELINE LOTION. 


An external means cea ch curing stings 
popeey any eruption but yield to ‘0 SULPHO. 
LINE and commence to fade away. The effect is 
the animalcule which 


rae! = oa 











DUNCAN. 


GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


pe LE bemutital Ce »iden Colour so much 
Tt eI, harmless. Price 
pened. 6d and phe . ed, the prince agal a peo 
and Chemists Soae mg meh mt the 

‘A ents, hi 





POR pee A AND ROUGH 
BENSON'S specially- 


cer rnnd* £35, COLD ENGLIBE 
£25 | an MALY CHRONOMETER, 
Breguet Spring, Jewelled, and 


latest improvements. Guaranteed 
——— ~, best English _—. 


keep t Time, and 
ite time. In all “since. ‘Ben t free for 


£26 ; Silver, £16. 
BENSON'S |. LADY'S 
KEYLESS 


GOLD 
ACTION, Stout, Da 





and Dust- 


roof, i6-Carat, Hunting or Half- 
unting Cases, with onogram 
handsomely Engraved. teed 


the Perfection of Workmanship 
Durability, Time - keeping, and 
Strength. Sent free and safe, on 
receipt of £10 ~*, by 

J. W. BENSON, 

The Queen's Watchmaker, 
ef HILL, EBC. and 
25, OLD BOND STREET, W 

Gold Chain at Wholesale Press. 


talogues Free. 
AIR O, 


£10 








C FRIEDMANN’S HOTEL DU NIL. 
See Baedeker’s and Murray's Handbooks for a 
LEANDER SCHLARSS AGES Director and 


SPENCE'S iui 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 
IN EVERY 
SHADE,  %9%,,3/6, 3/11, 4/6 
PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


_ BEST & SAFEST De 
"| SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 
AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
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THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER’S INK 


(DICHROIC). 


WHEN THIS INK IS USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from all Stationers. 
London Depét: 
HAYDEN & 00., 10, Warwick Squaro, 5.0. 


Sores Manvractorens: 


‘|| BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 


STEAKS 


MELLOR'S 


SAUCE): 


- PANUFACTOR ¥ WORCESTER 




































MADAME TUSSAUD 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10, 


Wedding and Birthday Preseni 





AR CABINETS, 
Ligdeom CASES. 
nd a Choice Asso’ 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, ¥, 


CLUB EASY CHAIRS 








MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS 


26, BERNERS STREET, W, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


“THE GHEVIOT, 


AN ENGLISH CARPET 
(ALL WOOL) 
FOR A GUINEA. 
Nearly 3 yards long by 24 yards wide 
BORDERED, FRINGED, SEAMLESS, 
Also made in 20 other sizes. 
Protected by Trade Mark (Tx Czxzviot) 
Can be obtained only from 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL 








EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BRITIS 
AND FOREIGN FLOOR COVERING. 


EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS. 
Estas.isuep 1832. 


WATERPROOF “K” BO0I 


(ANHYDROUS) 


27/- PAIR. 


May 32 m0 
gvent Tow. 





EVERY PAB 
GUARANTED. 


TRADE APPLY MANUFACTURERS, KENDAL 








THE PATENT OPEN OR CLOSED 


BROUCGHAM | HANSOM 


ean be driven from the i noite peered. ™t 
access, and light. Built only by 


JNO. , MARSTON & C0, 


ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROIL 


ree ee | ~ gs falling off a 
and dandriff. 












oy ears 
seal sommes Bold cvergeiere in sss 
it can now also be had in a golden colow:- 
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ECARTE. 
Cards thrown out by Dumb-Crambo Junior. 





r ae 2" 





Losing the Point. | ACourt Card Ruffedand Leading Playing a Li 
i against f 


a Single Queen. 





Winning the Vol. 








THE CARES OF STATE; 
OR, THE MYSTERY OF HAWARDEN WOODS. 
(A Fragment of Contemporary Romance.) 


Tue aged Axe-wielder readjusted the flying loops of his “‘ sus- 
penders,” turned up the peaks of his colossal collars, and resumed his 
outer garments. 

At that moment a man was observed crouching behind ‘a huge 
trunk, which the Veteran Woodman had lately felled. To pounce 


“* Nonsense!” responded the Premrer, pleasantly. 
I shall remonstrate with Harcourt, and—— 
** But,” interrupted his companion, ‘‘ Buearns said something 


** Anything happened in Ireland P—gone wrong in Egypt ?—turned 
up in the Transvaal ? ” E abd 
“Not that I know o 
‘* Why do you ask ?” 
: nothing—only Bucerns yonder came hurriedly to me, 
and said there was a mysterious party ’anging about, after no good, 


— HERBERT, anxiously. 
, Hersert,” responded the old Woodman, 


“They are 
” 


upon him, drag him to his feet, and, with a violent shake, dislodge | shout a mysterious parcel, which looked suspiciously like a canister 


from his person a mysterious oblong parcel, was the work of one | of —” 


moment, and seven Detectives 


a Th 
“What is it?” asked the Woodman, arrested in his al fresco| Herp 


toilette by this sudden scuffle. 


“ One of em, I suspex, Sir,” mded the Detective, obscurely, | the 


but respectfully ; lifting and gingerly the dropped parcel. 
_ “ Nothing of the sort!” ejaculated the Prisoner, with gurgling 
indignation. ‘‘ I’m Smrvvrs!!!” 

The last words seemed to have a remarkable effect upon the 
venerable master of State-and-Wood-craft. He started; a slight 
roseate flush seemed to suffuse his pale and wane farconed cheeks, 
like Aurora’s glow on trenchéd snow. He looked, 


glanced meditatively at the fallen trunk, and thence at the self- 


proclaimed Smrvvins, He might have stood for the picture of an 
eadsman. 


embarrassed h F he possibly meditate >but no. He 
leaned upon his axe, and motioned the intruder to approach him. 
uahor ‘evin’s sake be careful, Sir!” djectlated the Detective. 
‘This ’ere parcel—yark !” 


Woodman 


The expression thus phonetically approximated was caused by the 
: coolly taking the parcel from his hesitating grasp, and 
quietly depositing it in his. capacious hat. Then, with a genial and | 
interested smile on his vigorous and venerable countenance, he 
deliberately took the much-relieved Sarvvins aside, and with him 
entered into an animated, but, to the Detectives, inaudible conver- 


sation. 


* * * * . 


* 
They had talked for an hour. All that the straining ears of the 
Detectives could catch was an eager “ Sevenpence,” and a muttered 
y 


sound which seemed like ‘ 
hastily on the scene, and s 
ocutors. 


in that of his and le. 
“Well T ig ape walked off toward the Castle 


* ejaculated the seven Detectives simul- 


taneously, following y, but watchfully, in the rear. 


stripping off its 


laugh of the Axe-wielder cut him short, ‘‘ Why, 
he said, “you know the Audit Dinner is held to- 
| morrow, and I am posting myself in a few pertinent facts. , As to 


tricated it with some difficulty from his well-worn hat, 
per wrappege, nted it to his son. On a red 
, it bore the following inscription :— 





hesitatingly, this | 
way, and that. He felt, with his thumb, the edge of the axe. He | 


BEST RASPBERRY JAM. 


SMIVVINS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS. 


Per 7d. Por. 








Then another figure appeared 
approached the absor inter- 


“Well, Hensent,” said the Woodman, cheerily, ‘‘as you didn’t 
turn up, I brought it down alone. If Saxissuny goes down as 
easily!’ Then he took what seemed an affectionate farewell of the | 
smiling Survvoys, slung his axe over his shoulder, hooked his arm 


cold and hard 
else. 


aristocratic than “‘ Shrim 


A NOVEL IDEA. 


Tascemass Ded the profoundest faith in Doctor Brighton as a 


y and mental. It would appear that that 


t day, if we may judge from the following, 

seat te the Daily Telegraph :— 
having seen much domestic trouble, and finding the world 
and hard, wishes to meet with someone of an amiable, sympathetic 
nature, similarly circumstanced, to join her in small house at Brighton. 
Let us hope this good Lady will meet with the oe mee: and 
pathy she desires. But we very much doubt whether she will find 
” in a ‘‘ small house at Brighton” 





“Prawns AND Pommery” at the Comedy Theatre sounds more 
imps and Tea.” We seldom get achance of 
, but it must be a dull audience that cannot soon 
” to head and tail; and as for the Pommery, tha 
of course must be a highly Pop-ular form of entertainment. 
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RATHER A LARGE ORDER. 

Mrs. P. de T. *‘ Wei, Goop-BYE, DEAR DvucuHess ! 
HvuMM TO YOU TO-MORROW NIGHT? 
Her Grace. ‘‘ BY ALL MEANS ! 


On, BY THE 
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He’s THE GREAT ORGANIST, YOU KNOW!” 
AND TELL HIM TO BRING HIS INSTRUMENT WITH HIM.” 





mt 
MN \ 


i\, GIRL GRADUATES. 
Vi \ 


At the half-yearl of the Convoca- 
ticks of the Universi Bes por By which yo 
been held, Lady uates for the first time 
part in the proceedings. ] 


Girt Graduates! Old Dons, declare 
You think the innovation pleasant, 
0 ar rattan 
»8 sig ies presen 
Full surely you must all ae : 
’*Mid high debate in Greek or Latin, 
You love the rustle of a dress, 
And academic silks and satin. 


With brow serene and earnest looks 
Those learned Ladies took thei 


a 
SS 


=== 3— 


their places ; 
A Poet said that all his books 
a, — fair women’s snes 
ndon Dons, methinks steal 
‘én oe a glance of admiration, 
nd, after this gay mooring ee 
There ’s pleasure e’en in Convocation. 
With such an audienee, I opine, 
The men will feel themselves oi heroes ; 
’T will mend their manners, and the line 
Goes on ‘‘ Nec sinit esse feros.” 
If Place aux dames! should make the fair 
att Preside, a —is this is— 
\ Ss How should a man address the Chair, 
ae) : If Mr. Chairman is a *‘ Missis ” ? 


Thus Woman wins. Haul down your flag, 

Oh, stern misogynist, before her. 
However much a man may b 

Of independence, he ’ll adore her. 
Traditions of the b ypone days 

Are cast aside, old rules are undone ; 
In Convocation Woman sways 

The University of London. 


\ 
*\\} 





CLEARING THE PROSPECT. 


Dvurnine the _ few days the weather 
round the coast been so foggy that the 
view of the sea has been altogether mist. 
Orders have been telegraphed to the Coast- 
Guard to at once turn out and sweep the 
horizon with their telesco Let us hope 
that, after the efforts of these sea-scaven- 
gers, there will be no more dirty weather. 


WAY, MAY I Brinc Von 











MEETING IT WITH SPIRIT. 


Tue Psychical Representative and Aged Ghosts Sustentation Fund 
Society held their annual meeting at the Adelphi Shades yesterday 
evening. It having been pretty well known beforehand that the 
Bishop of CaRLIste’s recent article in the Contemporary would lead 
to some spirited discussion, the room was already inconveniently 
crowded at a comparatively early hour, several distinguished 
spectres who could not possibly alter their arrangements and put in 
an appearance before the traditional stroke of twelve, being shut out 
aageuae and unable in consequence_to take any part in the pro- 
ceedings. 

On midnight sounding from the steeple of a neighbouring church, 
the Ghost of Hamier’s Father was by unanimous consent voted into 
the Chair. On rising, he said, that he thought he need not dwell on 
the cause that had brought them together, some of them too a long 
distance, and at much personal inconvenience. (A sepulchral voice, 
‘ I believe you, Governor !”)—It was generally understood by all 
of them. He referred to a ribald article that had lately appeared in an 
influential Review (‘‘ Hear, hear!”) He had not perused that 
article himself, for the simple reason that, like that very large an 
influential class who were interested in apparitions, he could not 
read. (Roarsoflaughter.) Still he had made a very good Ghost for 
allthat. He always, without any regard to the discomfort, appeared 
in armour—(‘* Hear, hear !”)—and he felt a personal interest in 
opposing any rubbi new-fangled scientific theory which could 
possibly account for his general get-up. But he left the discussion 
in abler hands than his. (“‘ No! no 7) 
should uncommonly like to hear a good -class family Ghost give 
his views on the subject. (Prolonged hollow cheers, and loud cries 
for the “* Little Blue Man,”’) 


d | He had caused a house to be pulled down by his own behaviour, 


He would only add that he | 


The next speaker, who rose amidst a perfect storm of m i 
ghostly applause, and wore a faded blue coat and a full- 
wig of the last century, said he belonged to an old Wiltshire Manor 
House—(‘* Hear /”)—and was omg known in the neighbourhood 
as ‘‘ The Little Blue Man.” (Cheers.) He needn't tell them «what 
he had done when he was alive—(‘‘ No, no /”)—but he has always 


found himself hanging about the premises with a pained expression, 
and, whether he liked it or not, ing a noise on an upper 
as if he was playing at football by himself with a large leathern 


trunk. (Zaughter.) What had the Bishop of Car ListE to say to 
that? (Cheers.) 

The Beresford Ghost here rose, and said that he considered a mere 
| family Ghost of that sort that was always a ing, without any 
| point, to everyone, brought discredit on Ww (““ Hear, 
ear !”) He had on one occasion, but on one oceasion only, fright- 

ened a near relative into fits. (Zaughter.) That was the true busi- 
|ness of a genuine apparition. Continual shrieking and tumbling 
all over the place was vulgar. (‘‘ Hear, hear !’’) 
| The Ejected Berkeley Square Spectre wished to ask the last speaker 
what a Ghost was to do with himself when he could not keep quiet ? 


he much regretted it, as he now should feel bound to haunt the 
site, without having the fun. He believed there was to be a 

post erected on the spot. (‘‘ Oh, oh!”) He asked how he 
comfortably get into that, and frighten people who came with 
— ad twelve? Yet he supposed he should have to do 

Froans. 

A deceased Scotch Nobleman, who had worried all his descendants 
tos Sve centuries by gliding about Ly sentry-box on Christmas Eve, 
sai was easier. He appeared as a black 

onl found it most effective. (‘* Hear, 


EP EE 





|hound with red fiery eyes, 
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* REAL JAM;” OR, A LIBERAL-CONSERVE-ATIVE POLICY. 


THE NEW PANACEA! ONLY PLAIN DEALING!! TRY OUR GLADSTONE JAM!!—BEST SUBSTITUTE FOR 
BUTTER! !!—(Vide Mr. Gladstone’s Speech to the Hawardeners, January 9.) 








hear !”) Nobody exactly knew what it meant. And, for the| opinion that the best way to meet the worthy Bishop was to keep 
matter of that, he hadn’t the least idea himself. (Loud /aughter.) | steadily to their old haunts and frighten him when they got a chance, 


Still, he would like to try it on the Bishop of Cartistz. In conclu-| but absolutely to come on to the platform in answer to any 

sion, he would ly recommend his Berkeley Square friend to) scientific challenge whatever. (Enthusiastic cheering.) 

attempt i e sort at the corner of Mount Street. With| At this point of the proceedings a recently-departed spirit of excel- 

J t, ially on a dark windy night, he would probably clear | lent antecedents, was about to explain to the assembly the sibility 

the whole place in a few minutes. (Loud cheers.) , | of ‘‘ marching with the times” by tly haunting a Hammer- 
A highly le walking apparition who gave as his address a | smith omnibus, when, it was suddenly announced to the Chairman 

well-known mansion in one of the Midland Counties, said he | that Mr. LasovcneRe was endeavouring to enter the Hall, and had 


deprecated the introduction of any mere tomfoolery into the sober and | already presented his card to the skeleton in charge of the hats and 
serious business of immaterial irresponsibility. (‘‘Hear, hear /”) | umbre The blue fire was thereupon quickly turned out, and the 





Ghosts, as a class, had greatly suffered from the recent extravagances | Meeting, with a ing wail of thanks to the Chairman, adjourned, 
of Modern Spiritualism. Take his own case. For thirteen generations | by general consent, to Hallows’ E’en in the present year. 
he had been in the habit of taking a quiet midnight stroll along a 

i anking of iron chains, and th 


picture s gallery, accompanied by d the 

sound of a trooper’s horse tumbling down a back staircase. [Seeres) Tue Ricut Name, arrer ALL.—In a curious dispute in the jewel- 
He never touched a banjo or fi boots and odd bits of iture | lery trade, which was recently argued at considerable length in the 
about, though he had been strongly advised to show a little of that | Lord Mayor’s Court, there was some difference of opinion as to what 
kind of thing, and march with the times. (‘‘Oh, oh!) He was of | sham sapphires should be called. Why not call them Sapphiras ? 
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VERY TRYING. 
A Record of a few Trials of Patience, 


No. [.—Tae Pepantic MacisTRaTe. 

pwarp Charles Wrags, a 
wretchedly-dressed child 
of seven years of age, 
whose h searcely ap- 
| a gg above the prisoner’s 
ock, was charged with 
begging in rafalgar 


— 
.C. Bras, Z 960, de- 
posed he saw the Prisoner 
ask an elderly Lady for a 
copper. Was quite sure 
the Lady was elderly, and 
was equally certain a co 
per was demanded, al- 
though witness only saw 
occurrence, and did not 
hear it. The Prisoner, on 
being taken into custody, 
made several efforts to 


esca 

aa Warn (the learned 
Magi: , addressing the 
Prisoner). Prisoner at the 
Bar, presuming that you 
are nted either 
by Counsel or an Attorney, 
do you intend to interro- 
gate the officer ? 








The Prisoner. What ? 

Gaoler (colloquially interpreting the learned Magistrate). Got any 
questions to ask ? 

The Prisoner. I don’t know. 

Mr. Warn, That is a statement. However, if you desire to 
address the Court upon this charge, you shall offer your defence now, 
as I understand there is no fur- 
evidence to be adduced 
either pro or con, 

The Prisoner. What? 

Gaoler (again interpreting the 
learned Magistrate). Got any- 


ther 





thing to say r 

The Prisoner. Yus, Sir. I ‘* The Head and Front of his 
didn’t know I was doin’ any Offending.” 
wrong. 

Mr. 


Warn _ to sum up in the simple and explicit 
manner characteristic oft is particular learned Magistrate). Prisoner, 
you have been ae t before me on the sworn testimony of a 
Metropolitan Constable with begging within |the precincts of the 
monument erected in memoriam to | Bay It is, as you must be 
aware, a charge under the Vagrant Act, and I am bound to admit, it 
appears to me there is [a 
ma facie case against you. 
You have made no attempt 
to rebut the evidence of the 
officer, and I can only, as an 
ultimatum, give credence to 
his evidence, which admits 
of little doubt in my mind. 
The defence (if a defence it 
can Seapine at all) that 
you have chosen to set up, is 
to my mind unworthy of the 
invention you have thought 
necessary to bestow upon it. 
You may not have perused 
the sections of the Act of 
Parliament bearing upon this 
I charge, but every 
child must be aware, from 
maternal or paternal infor- 
mation, that the act of - 
ging in any form is contra le Your defence is, therefore, totally 
unworthy of consideration. Now, I warn yon, if, in future, you 
will persist in pursuing this nefarious method of existence, I s 
have to sentence you to a term of incarceration without the option of 
a pecuniary penalty. Pray do not treat this caution with indifference. 
Upon this oecasion, however, your we AE be afforded you. 


Lhe Prisoner (bursting into tears). how long have I got? 
Oh! what have I got ? 





The Magistrate. 


Why, 
Hook ! 
And the little boy left the Court under the impression that the 


Magistrate had sentenced him to several 
that the Gaol 


“Gentleman,” was charged 
Burrons. 


Mr. 


with extreme 


upon him by his supe- 
po officers. You have 
sought to extenuate 
your misdemeanor by 
the expression of your 
contrition—— 

The Defendant (in- 
terrupting the learned 
ae whe og Shes yom 

orship’s pardon, bu 
I am quite -deaf, and 
cannot hear a single 
word you are saying. 

Mr. Warn (the 
learned Magistrate, ad- 
dressing the Gaoler). 
Gaoler, be good enough 
to repeat my observa- 
tions to the Defendant. 
** It seems tome deeply 
to be deplored 3 
(To Gaoler.) Repeat 
that to him, Gaoler. — 

Gaoler. 1 will write 
it all down first, your 
Worship, and read it 
straight through to him 


Mr. Warn (pleased). 


Gaoler ? 


time,‘ ultimately imposing u 
imprisonment. His pon 


& 
~ Condensed Report, with Expressive Pantomime. 
Mr. Warn. Oh, certainly, by all means. Call on the next case! 


Gaoler (at the door 
to Defe 


months, 





Gaoler (interpreting the learned Magistrate). What have you got? 
you ’ve got let off, and don’t doit again. (Sotto voce to boy.) 
it 


ears’ penal 
er had kindly overlooked the alienate and liberated him. 


ontagu Stanhope Westminster Bridgewort 
with assaulti 
The Defendant admitted the 
sorrow that he should have annoyed the Consta 
begged of him to accept his (defendant’s) sincere apology 

Warn {the learned Magistrate, addressing t 
ignity and severity). It 





deplored that a person of your social status should so far forget him- 
duty imposed 


self as to assault a Constable in the execution of the 





at the end, if you will let -% your Worship. 
» ce 


to me deeply to be deplored——”’ Have you got that down, 


Gaoler (writing vigorously). —‘‘ Be de 
The learned Magistrate WW icessed the 
pon him a sentence 
p then requested the Gaoler to read the 
observations out to Defendant. : . 

Gaoler. Beg your pardon, your Worship, the next case is a long 
embezzlement case, and some of the witnesses have : 
ten o'clock. Had I not better read your Worship’s observations to 
the Defendant in my room, Sir? We shall not be 





of the cell, interpreting the 
nt by ps to the oy J 
[ Pushes the Defendant in, and locks the door. 


















































servitude, but 


h, described as a 
Police-Constable James 
charge, and expressed his 

ble in any way, and 


"Defendant, 
seems to me deeply to be 


Gaoler taking Notes. 


y, by all means. ‘It seems 


fendan a considerab 


lored ary your Veoii. 
for 0) 
of three months’ 


m here since 
bed there, Sir. 





point at once). You’ve got three 
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THE NOTE-BOOK.AF A DETECTIVE JOURNALIST.* 


I UngaveL THE Eoyrrtanw Question, Disevisep as THE DUKE oF 
CaMBRIDGE. 


RecErven letter from my Editor, ‘‘ You must find out what the 
are doing at the Tren Guede ot this eras Why not go as an o 
Indian Officer ? ” 

I smiled at the simplicity of the suggestion, and gave a few neces- 
sary orders to my assistant. Then, of course, | went to Covent 


Garden to be “‘ made 
‘What is it this time, Sir?” asked pone Theatrical Maisjpemes, 
offering me a 


getting his various into order, and 
The Duk without hesitation. 
PB sa and bow and bring it 


here — in a trice my 
get my 


head disa Lt into a rather’ bald oe my cheeks and 
upper lp} e decorated crape-hair. Then I was join- 


wine. and 
ing: Pehick that will do, Sir" aid Me, Worx, handing me » small 
glass. “I have not the nose, as I presume your reading of | d 
the part is rather serious than comic.” 


“Certainly,” I returned. ‘* At so great a crisis as the nt— 
when, at a moment's notice, wwe t be pledged to a second i 
campaign—it would be highly i to be funny. You were 


quite right to leave the nose uncoloured.” 
Mr. Wour acet much gratified at my approbation, and bowed 
me out of A. 1 aed dh : 
costumier in Bow explaining my immediate 
returned, “that he had the very thing Le Santel.” and mec nm | 
what seemed to be the highly-spang! 
Admiral. 

“No, Mr. June,” I said kindly, but firmly ; pact will not do. 
The Duke of CamBrrper is most about detail 

‘‘ Well, there you are!” cried Mr. pein fallin back and exa- 
mining the costume with an a extremely well simulated 
admiration—‘‘ there you are! His Royal Highness, no doubt, is 
Honorary Colonel of many regiments, why not of this ? | 
am doing you a great favour in letting you have it, as I had intended 
to send it down to a Gentleman in the country, who is very particular 
about his get-up, who is to play to-night, in some amateur theatri- 
cals, the part 0 the bn any Ay in Good for” Engen 

“Tt won’t do, Mr. June,” I replied, firmly ; and after some further 
conversation was at length a with a uniform of a nondescript 
character, which had the debatable advantage of representing in its 


details all branches of the Military Service— 8, tia, Yeo- 
manry, and Volunteers. It, however, was the best that the establish- 


ment could produce. 

“Tf the Commander-in-Chief can’t wear what whe pleases,” 
remarked Mr. Jung, ‘I should like to know who can ? 

“You are sure that all the Orders are ri - I asked. 

Quite sure,” returned Mr. Jung. ‘ They all belong to the first 

dress of Mazeppa except that star, which I took from a Hamiet.” 

Stepping into the gold coach which had come round in obedience 
to the instructions of rk slighted a, I rapidly drove to the Horse 
Guards in Pall Mall L alighted ant and the 7 —— on guard over 
the areas immediatel To keep up my military 
character, I inspected fy closely ; Hp then, prompted by a recol- 
lection of many years ago, of a month’s service as a subaltern in the 


Militia, asked one of “to give over his orders.” He replied, 
ae oe 

‘Take charge of all Government property in view of my box, 
salute the D ook alarm the guard in case of fire, and not to let no 


a pass through that there door.” 
tisfied with this reply, I entered the office, and was received with 
cones respect w: oh every, respectable Englishman yields to 
— alty. My uniform was accepted asa matter of course. Had I 
Walked in on all-fours I do not believe that the proceeding would 
have provoked criticism—at any rate, publicly Suasenedt I was 
ushered into a tial apartment. 
Your Roy; hness was not expected,” said a bowing Mes- 
Hie who yet spoke with a slight tremor ; ‘‘ so none of your Royal 
ness’s Staff are are here.” 

It does not in the least matter,” I returned, sweetly 
neutaell that the leading characteristics of the Duke of Can 
BRIDGE were extreme gentleness and -suffe 

Your Royal Highness F ontinnel the bowing Mes- 
— that a telephone has been put up. Has your Royal Highness 
message for the Secretary of State? His Lordship is on the point 

f leaving the office for Downing Street to attend a Cabinet Council.” 


is “ ees Street Police- Coast, Bens ahem am, = petoged, 

tering in over Square e 
Prisoner wi when = onal chet he had to say, stated that he was a cenatat, 
oe Ente & ome, in the Eche . 


and was going to write an 
7 went out Ss stired asa the purpese of gaining information.’ 


Times, January 9th i ow 


Of — my next visit was to a well-known | G 


led undress uniform of a Tartar gh 





“* You can tell the Marquis that I entirely disagree with his 
posals of yesterday,” I answered, y that it is a tradition 

the Commander-in-Chief always to be at loggerheads with the 
eee Te The Messenger returned almost imme- 


cre age ee mts to your Royal 
yond measure that 


many and is gratified 
should object to all his Lordship’ proposals of 
orgotten what 


Recruits from Prisons, Re 7] 
Grey when Waterloo was won in Scarlet ; and Scheme Sor putting a 


Fer a fing See ioey a War- Footing ‘Horse Guard gency | 


Artie, the Gordon Highlanders, encibles, and the 
Yorkshire Yi I had y time to notice this, before 
an electric-bell c ‘me to the my ear to (the 
receiver, and asked ‘‘ who I was,” , With some inward 
a my - Duke of Campripex.” 

les gs: Margit: the telephone. ‘‘I am Mr. 


** Really, great honour ty me to have the data y assumed charac 
cst honour to me to have the distinction of speaking 


nlm og 
“Ha! ha! het?” lanehs laughed Mr. Grapetow® through the telephone. 
“Your Royal Highness never will be serious! But now we must 
beg you to give your eaten to us. mC have a most difficult 
connection with a campaign ‘wy 

This was most interesting ! Taneioed as ote-Book, and waited 
for what Mr. Giapstone had next to say. 
(To be continued.) 





ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 


Tue new St. Gzorce has appeared—at St. James’s. The Dragon 
which he purposes to attack, rout, and utterly demolish is the Dragon 


of Poverty. 

Win Ma ae eet ie ynounaee, aad and St. Grorex is appa- 
rently of the same way holders of land, it would 
appear, hy stolen ie From —_ “From People, useful : onan 
sation, bu’ y yague entity, ‘ KORGE 
would steal it back .. aymesiag call. After that, 
Utopia and universal —_ 

t Sa ae ey ‘The Dragon of Pove ty 
so dismal a reality, that it is sad to find its self-appointed would-be 
slayer a sham—or worse. St. Gzonex is probably as well meaning in 
his wild onset as was Don Quizote when he assailed the windmills 
or the sh An honest advocate of universal dishonesty is none 


the less a pitiable . 
” a * more h for all,” declares St. Gzonex. Why 
y, then, all” not have more than enough 
The rteals otis obvioualy must rest with those who have secured super 
fluity. Steal— resume ’’—that su ay, distribute og 80 
that "the tnckion’” RF see -y get their , and you’ll have 
** more than ae ” all round—until Ree ed blesome laws of 


Nature and human which s0 obstinately dedline to be 


Mn, ” or pane | out of existence, resume their indisputable 
sway , of course, you must start 
It is to to be feared that the poor of the land wil —-— 


more 
LaBOUCHERE Me called 
TuackeRraY-bethum Sieeeake. It is LET a Mevya 
eases, Jat sinvale the foulest 


of Poverty is no 

the “‘ Rights of ” do, in aay a 

and most far-reaching am oll pone thing — 
1 ears Y. "You ext by thisone 

lish erate confidently asserts Mr. i isa right. Bet 


Sy one thing” is wholesale ro’ ( Yay without 
casual means and must le robbery (and it is to be feared—nay, 


rather to be hoped—that the honest people of land will not con- 
sent to the abolition of poverty on any such y and ‘ul 
terms. 


‘Groner the Fifth,” as 
him, than 7 the » sf four 


and what ibe eclied 





Apropos oF A Case Last WxEx.— What to do with a Housemaid 
who discharges a revolver? Evidently—discharge her. 





To Dr. Knuvws.—"* ‘ Wrong you are,’ says Moszs,” 











ee ed ~- wy ~— ~—~ —_ 
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Mrs. Anderson. 





FOND DREAMS OF MIDDLE AGE. 


“*To THINK WE'VE NEVER SEEN SWITZERLAND, JOHN, NOR ITALY! WE MUST TREAT OURSELVES TO ALL THAT, 
WHEN ALL THE GIRLS ARE MARRIED !—AaND GO UP Mont BLANC, 
FULLY—HILLY PLACE—HAMPSTEAD I8S—TO BE SURE!” 


AND—PHEW !—THE MATTERHORN—A—OH DEAR! WHAT A FRIGHT- 


Mr. Anderson. ‘* YES; AND GET AWAY FROM THIS BEASTLY CoLD CLIMATE, AND DO VESUVIUs, YOU KNOW—AND—A—MouUnNT 


Erwa—a—a—I SAY—HOLD ON A BIT—A—I ’M ALL—oF A LATHER—CONFOUND IT—PHEW!” 











A BEAST OF BURDEN 
Mr. Punch loquitur— 


Wet, Jon, how now? A jibbing English nag 
Were easier driving than your present cattle. 
You have not made much > appa de seem to lag, 
Alongs you started with a regular rattle. 

ou ’re in the East, Jonn, 


And dealing with a strange and ticklish beast, Joun. 


Jenu, the sun of NumsuH1, is not quite, 
In this ieular case, your proper model ; 
But a should get the oe twere only right— 
Beyond a sl intermittent waddle. 
And if he “ flops,” Jomn, 
He ’ll air no ak but perish where he stops, JoHn. 


Poor “‘ Beast of Burden!” For so very long 
O'erladen, overdriven, ’tis a wonder 
The Saar brtal brute, though dully strong, 
ew the bru thong, the tyrant blunder, 
d stands survivor 
Of many a rym rash and ruthless driver. 


The latest leader you, relieved at last 
From hampering rivalry and awkward trammel, 
But—well, you don’t appear to travel fast, 
Or get on Rarey terms with that same camel. 
“Yah!” shout your foemen, 
** He'll come an awful cropper !”— Absit omen ! 


Mossoo regards with a sardonic grin 
Your strivings to combine extreme humanity 





With tolerable progress. Will you win 
With fine punctilio and strict urbanity, 
Quite ¢@ la GRANVILLE, 
Who’d smile between the hammer and the anvil ? 


Mossoo thinks not. ‘‘ Mon ami JEan,” cries he, 
ay in his eyes there ’s a satiric t a 
‘** If you cun’t lead that stubborn brute—let "Me!” 
But Jouy, an oriental Mr. Winkle 
Is not precisely 
The sort of part in whish you’d figure nicely. 


The Camel’s rider looks a lumpish log 
With an uncertain seat that courts rts disaster. 
He’ll hardly help you make the creature jog. 
Is he, or you, or neither to be master 
Of rein or tether ? 
The question’s urgent. Pull yourself together ! 


John Bull loquitur— 
I’d rather tool an English four-in-hand 
Than hold the leading-rein of this rum beast, Sir. 
But all the same’Mossoo must understand 
I shall not “‘ turn it up.” ‘Not in the least, Sir ? 
I’ve fairly tried him 
As leader. If needs be, I’ll mount and ride him! 





INTERNATIONAL Heatru Exurerrion.—Where’s the use? “‘ Better 

to bear the ills ”—not to bare the ills,—and then there ’s the old pro- 
ty “Tet well alone.” But—Ha Thought—Why not the 
‘International Ji Health Exhibition ?”’—ecome, there ’s Y esothing 
in that. We propose to give a few cases of specimens for exhi- 
bition, which are expected to arrive at our office next week. 
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THE BEAST OF BURDEN. 
Mossoo. ‘‘IF YOU CANNOT LEAD HIM, MON CHER, LET ME!” 


Joun Buti. ‘*‘ NO, THANK YE. IF I CAN'T LEAD HIM, I’LL RIDE HIM!!” 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 


About Other People’s Business. To Mr. Lionel Brough at the Avenue, 
about “‘ A Mint of Money” at Toole’s Theatre. 


My DEAR Broven, ; 
Coutpy’t write before, though I know, while you were play- 
ing the Baron in La Vie, last Thursday night, you were dying to 
know how J. L. Tootz was getting on in his new piece, by Mr. A. 
Law, called A Mint of Money,—a combination of names which, as 
ou, with the excellent theological training in early life, that has 
Ff eh, pe service —eortng sot ovaing sree Yes 
would probably say, , ho y, the “Law an e 
profits.” I am sure I join you heartily in this wish. The First Act 
starts a new idea as a ; te motive ; namely, lene, yy possessed of 
mesmeric power, entirely subj ing aw -na! person 
and alia him her slave. gy ES can fe only two ways of 
treating this, either the utterly farcical, or the intensely tragic: and 
whatever might have been Author’s intention, the effect of 
mesmerism on such a subject as your old friend Jonnie Toore 
must be irresistibly comic. 
Mr. TooLE is mesmerised by an Irish adventuress, who, however, 
really does possess this mysterious power, so that she is not a humbug, 





“Catching the Speaker’s Eye” at last. 
and herein is a bit of muddle of character. The two adventurers 


have egpunenily walked right out of L’ Aventuriére,—Tom Ropzrt- 
son’s Home at the Ha et, though the home of most of his pieces 
was the old Prince of Wales’s,—and the incident of the man supposed 
to have been killed while hiding in a coal-cellar, somehow or other 
recalls the situation in L’ Homme Blasé,—I say ‘‘ somehow,” because 
it is not exactly the same ; the similarity consisting in Sir Charles (in 
Used Up) escaping, in disguise, under the impression that he 


murdered the Blacksmith, while here Jonwyiz Toote escapes, in 
disguise, under the im ion that he has caused the death of Mr. 


G. Saetroy—(Do you know SHELron? Very good.)—who plays a 
cowardly, hectoring, tipsy scoundrel, O’ Blather, capitally. 

All the small are well played, and there ’s not a foreigner 
among them, which would sound strange to your ears now, I su ‘ 
In fact, now you have become such a regular Comie Operatic Tenor 
\is it tenor?) you would not care for playing in mere farce, or 
in anything without music. This piece, however, gets on very well 
as one harmonious whole, for the ensemble usefal< word this, isn’t 
it?) is excellent. The last Scene (I think Mr. Ryan is the Artist, 
though I could not find his name in the bill, but only that of the 
furniture provider, who is a theatrical Lyon), representing a forest 
glade, is @ triumph of scenic Art, and makes the little stage 
appear double its size. The audience applauded it for several 
seconds on the first night. In the centre of this Scene there is a 
big tree with a large hole in the trunk, and its branches spread 
out right and left, so as to leave a convenient place for sitting 
in the centre. When I saw this, I couldn’t help thinking of you. 

said to myself, ‘‘ Now, if Brovex were here, I’m sure it would 
puzzle him to guess to what possible use that hole and that 
resting-place in the middle of the tree are going to be put.” I am 
sure that as a Low Comedian it could never have struck you that 
you might “‘ get so out of” hiding in the hole, and then 
oT up into the tree overhearing an ao conversation 
— on below while you were hidden away, though clearly visible 

the audience, like CHARLES THE SECOND, up in the branches ? 

it would never, I am certain, have across you that you 
might get a roar by trying first to hide in that hole, and then in get- 
ook ceetin Eie cramaanaset vos cites! memento 

might very ve to Mr. Hewry 
invixe, Mr. Tuomas Mzap, Mr. Puxgunnes, or Mr. Jonw Ciarron, 
jut not, Iam convinced, to you. Now, would you believe it, my 





has | days of the week,—a weakl 





dear Broven, that, first of all, the eccentric Mr. Sxxtron hid his 
clothes in that hole, and that, subsequently, J. L. Tootx climbed u 
e tr nd then actually made a joke about being “ up a tree” 
He did ; I give you my of honour he did. And if you think that 
the audience were so struck with the novelty of the situation, and of 





¢ oa 


Mr. J. L. 





¥ 


Toole in his celebrated imitation of Mr. Beerbohme Tree. 
the remarks he made when he was concealed from view, saying absurd 


as to be heard by the audience, but quite ‘‘ over the 
e on the they could not laugh, but 


so loud 
pings of the =. 
at the actor’s author’s boldness in devising such a 


remained ag! 
startling and strikingly novel situation, you are wrong, my dear 
boy, for they roared, <4 so did I, and so'did everyone ; and while it 


is perfectly true that the inefficiency of any one of the company 
would have been enough to have imperilled the play, yet it is no 

true that, as you will easily imagine, its entire success was your old 
friend Jouwnie’s broadly comic rendering of Mr. Law’s dialogue 
The dialogue is full of points,—it is all points. There’s no chance 


B. 


of sitting down without coming on a point, and immedi- 
ately gomg on in. It is a one- piece, but it isn’t a one- 


again. 

character piece. J. L. Toore’s is the part, but all the others are 
individualised characters, and all have something to do, and all do it 
well. Mr. Brrtuveron’s make-up is wonderful. I thought he was 
meant for a middle-aged American; but he wasn’t. Had he been 
intended for that, he would have been more than wonderful, he would 
have been as. 

Miss Emuty THorne, as the mother of seven girls named after the 

family,—was excellent; and Miss 

SaRAH-BERNHARDT-BEERE-Manre-FEDORA-LINDEN looked charm- 
ing as Miss Thursday, with not much to do, but plenty of time to 
do it in, and she did it well. Mr. Bancrorr-Wakp was very 
too, as an undecided young man in love with all the sisters. 

ou can’t see it. Couldn’t you get round from the Avenue to Toole’s 

uring one of those intervals when you are ing with ra 
attention to the five or six encores accorded to our tuneful friend, 
General Anruur Roperts? hg LS at ll be back in time for 
Rowerts’s last encore. Wish you a appy New Year. Heard you 
were going to play the Curate at the Novelty Theatre, where the 
New len is doing very well. If you had ou might have told 

our excellent Ft of the “ nice-spoken clever boy,” eh? “Vota 
ks!” eh? -bye, May you live long and ‘ brosber.”’ 


ours ever, Nrpss, 





Sticks and Stocks. 
‘* Lord Enwest Hamtton is retiring from the Army in order te become s 
member of the Stock Exchange.’’— Truth. 
A Panapox this seems to be, 
t some folks may mock : 
A Soldier for the Stock Exchange 
Must now Exchange his Stock. 





A Lapy says she never takes Salad on aceount of the Lucca oil in 
it. An Italian Warehouseman in Haymarket, which p’raps his 
name is the ancient Barto Vatu£, an Old Master in » says 
this is “‘ a pure ile objection.” 


‘Wart To po wirs Ovr Bors?”—Send ’em back to school. 
Hooray! Helidays over !—( Signed) Parervamitiss. 
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A PROSPECT FOR 
PUGILISM. 


Goon Old Times Revived ! 
There ’s a chance for the P. R. 
coming to the front again, if 
they can only be the highly 
respectable and worthy sort of 
persons who were placed in 
an unfortunate position last 
Friday in the dock of the Old 
Bailey, which they left with- 
out a stain on their moral 
character. The breed of 
** Pugs” will be encow 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 171. 


A MATURE PUPIL. 


‘*Tr is never too late to 
mend” is fully exemplified in 
the subjoi advertisement 
from the Daily News :— 

CLERGYMAN desires 
TUITION. ies, &e, 
Small remuneration accepted. 
3, One would have imagined 
p Reape y arrived rd & 
of Clergyman, : 
wea rnd rh 
m to im ow- 
en to = its 





and if the Professors of the 
Noble Art are only s 


recipient. There is a refresh- 








enough to take the hint from 
Judge Hawx1ns, theyll start 


— 7 ing absence of arrogance about 
these few lines. It is touching 








afresh, obtain exalted patron- 
age, enrol themselves as an 
accepted Profession, and—who 
knows ’—come at last to be 
Knighted and Baronetted. 
Why not Sir Bensamin Ben- 
pio Oren, alias ‘‘ The Spring 
Chicken” ? 

At all events, the 5 men 
ought to present Sir Henry 
Hawkins with a testimonial, 
and, at the next ‘‘ Maiden 
Assizes,” give him, instead of 
the usual white gloves, a pair 
of good boxing-gloves. ow 
delighted Sir Henny must be 
whenever he goes into any 
Court, and sees a good Jury- 
Box. It is, he says, the first 
thing that catches his eye,— 
only, of course, without hurting 

™m. 





I-NANA-TIES, 
Tuat Nana of Zoua’s 
Required Benzine Colas ; 
And Ricneprn’s new Nana 
Is not nice as manna; 


But both bring in guineas, 
The Nanas, from ninnies. 





BRILLIANT ILLUMINATION FROM THE CHINESE (GORDON) |—The removal of the statue 
LANTERN, 


in its eloquent simplicity, in 
its direct appeal for instruc- 


to understand is, ‘ small re- 
muneration accepted.” Should 
it not be ‘‘ given”? Possibly 

= not, and that there are many 
= eds gledly yay. for the 
privilege of im: instrue- 
tion to a Clergyman. 





Wuatever may be the 
opinion with regard to the 
poems of the Author of Pro- 


be no doubt, from his gene- 
alogy, that he belongs to the 
Crust. 


Ir is more than probable 
that when the present Speaker 
of the House of Commons re- 
tires, we shall be treated to the 


= t of a Brand-new Peer. 





Tue Best Roya Descent. 


of Good Queen ANNE from 5t. 
Paul’s Churchyard. 














THE TAKING OF MONACO. 
(4A Look ahead.) 


Ir is perhaps as well to recapitulate the circumstances which led 
to the recent bombardment of Monte Carlo, It may be 
remembered that the Prince of this State, being in financial diffi- 
culties, secretly disposed of his territory to an rn gentleman, 
one Li Tune Caow, aca ge ey the sect contemptuously styled by 
the French Chinois Paiens, who are renowned for their devotion to 
the sacred mysteries of Les Trois Cartes, Manche Pleine, and L’ As 
en Botte. ese heathen rites being especially distasteful to the 
strong ‘religious feelings of the French Republic, representations 
were made to Li Tune Cuow that unless he evacua Monaco, he 
would be likely to be expelled by force. Li Tune Cuow’s answer to 
the French Envoy was short, figurative, and expressive. He grace- 
fully applied his right thumb to his tiptilted nostrils, and extended 
the fingers of his hand towards the Ambassador. ‘‘Go to Bath!” 
is probably the nearest verbal ing to this symbolical act. 

he Prince of Monaco, however, become thoroughly alarmed, 
and having had his subsidy banked in advance, he was the more 
ready to get rid of his obnoxious tenant. Accordingly, Li Tune 
Cow was, despite all protests on his part, somewhat impolitely con- 
ducted to a steamer, and despatched to the Celestial Empire. Great 
rejoicings followed his departure. The Ruler of Monaco placed a tax 
on soap, and the Municipality of Paris not only indulged in fireworks, 
but changed the names of sixteen streets. How misplaced were 
these festivities! About four months after Lr Tune Cxow’s expul- 
pa Te d ies ‘large tropa qo Gefen ~~ oN 
gun and e ore Monte Carlo, 
and demanded in the name the Emperer of Cutna the surrender 
of the place to his vassal, Lt Tuse Cuow. The Prince, who had no 
desire to meet that gentleman again on earth, telegraphed to Paris 


asking for instructions. The answer was short and decisive— 
“* Defend yourself d outrance.” 

Almost immediately afterwards the following despatch from the 
Chinese Commander, Lone Bo, was “communicated” by the 
Minister of Marine to the Pekin Gazette :— 

‘To-day, the fleet, under my orders, opened fire on the fortifica- 
ios of Monte — Kw fortifications — " —_ The 

onagascan Army fought with determined bravery, but is no more. 
The enemy’s losses d ot the attack were at least ninety thousand 
—_.  ¢. — om . a thousand brass 7 of — = 

thousand are , eighty thousand kilogrammes ynamite, four 
_ hundred barrels of nitro-glycerine, one hundred thousand rifles, and 
six million cartridges. Our losses are one man and a boy.” 

Later.—‘‘ The French Government has disclaimed any knowledge 
of the Prince of Monaco’s acts. I have re-annexed his territories. 

Still Later. —‘‘I am off to Paris by the Mail, to stop for a month 
at the Elysée with the President of the French Republic.”. 

Yet Later.—‘* Paris.—Magnificent reception. City illuminated. 
Have received Grand Cross of Legion of Honour. Municipality 
called New Boulevard after me, and decreed sixteen streets to be 
named after Chinese notabilities. Shan’t be back for a year.” 








** ANNO DOMINI.” 
A tone array (by Lone, R.A.). Is’t great? 
Why yes, in one sense,—sixteen feet by eight. 


But many feel, as from its spread they part, 
Though a art is long,” Lone is not pn Baw Art! 





“‘ Yes, my dear,” said Mrs. RamsBoTHAM, ing of her invalid 
Unele, “‘ the poor old gentleman has had a stroke of parenthesis, and 
when last I saw him, e was in a state of comma.” 
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PLAY AT THE WORKHOUSE. 


Ir has come to the knowledge of Mr. 
Punch that at certain Workhouses, Aqsam. 
and Hospitals, where, during this festive 
season, various entertainments have been 
given for the supposed delectation and relief 
of the poor, the sick, and the suffering, the 
very evil custom has recently obtained of 
filling up all the front places with a motle 
crowd of visitors, guests, and patrons, while 
the genuine audience of the occasion, the 
inmates of the respective establishments 
themselves, have been relegated to the back 
of the room, where they can neither see 
what is going on, nor hear a word of what 
is being said. There is unfortunatel 
nothing very new about this genial meth 
of dispensing British Charity. The typical 
‘* Institution,” no matter for whose benefit 
or by whose benevolence it has been 
founded, speedily in this country develops 
into a rather brutal and plainspoken sort of 
Almshouse, where every recipient of the 
particular charity is made to understand 
that he ought thoroughly to feel his depen- 
dent position, and be humbly and submis- 
sively grateful for the great privileges of 
which he, a pauper, is considerately suffered 
to partake. 

or this not over agreeable outcome of 
our National Endowed Charity, the patro- 
nising attitude, inseparable from the smug 
respectability by which it is surrounded, if 
not supported, is mainly responsible. So it 
happens that, when mare with the 
times, a Board here, or a set of Governors 
there, decide on providing a little seasonable 
and pleasant entertainment for the poor or 
the suffering entrusted to their supervision, 
Officialism steps in, and being really 
honestly convinced that there would be 
something incongruous, if not even mon- 
strous, in showing a pauper to a front place, 
and treating him, even once in a way, with 
the courtesy and consideration proper to 
ordinary mortals, gag oe five rows of 
stalls itself, and up the whole body of 
the hall with its wives and daughters, its 
cousins, its sisters, and its aunts, over whose 
fair heads, as they enjoy a more or less 
exhilarating three hours’ outing for nothing, 
the presumed “ patrons” of the evening's 
entertainment stare as well as they can 
from the crush in which they are huddled 
together anyhow about the distant doorways. 
Now, this is a scandal; and though one to 
which there are honourable exceptions, still 
one that has obtained too much of late to 
admit of its being passed over any longer 
in silence, 

Having said this, Mr. Punch feels he has 
said enough. He mentions no names—this 
time. However, he tenders to the culpable 
this one bit of advice, which he trusts may 
be acted upon when, at the close of the 
present year, the idea is again mooted, as 
no doubt it will be, of giving another annual 
treat. If it be necessary , as now, that 
Officialism and its family should have a 
cheap entertainment at somebody’s expense 
let it be drafted off to the nearest loca 
Music-hall, and its entrance to the sixpenny 
pa ceagee from ~ je * = 

nstitution, charged to et ash. 
But let it not be admitted within the 
precincts of the rival establishment on the 
gala day. Let that, stalls and all, provide 
metas better Aeowe a Y ag og of a a 

; ’ 80C. 
pariahs, the retiplonte of Bvineh Chetty 





Nationa Inconsisrency.—The Pansla- 





vist Propaganda’s aspiration for liberty. 





t 





Diner-Out (waking up, with a severe cold—and “ serves him right”). ‘‘ THESESH GORGEOUSH 
SHUN-SHE’SH ’POS'IVELY MAG-NIF'SHEL ! !” 





The Shriek of the Seven Thousand. 

We read with considerable alarm that seven thousand whistles have been ordered for 
the Metropolitan Police, and furthermore we are informed that the whistle is ‘‘of an improved 
make and unusually shrill.” Those who happen to dwell in the neighbourhood of a Club 
know how annoying the mild efforts of the buttons and the hall-porter in whistling for cabs 
become after a time. Now that the Police anthem is “‘ Whistle, and I'll come to ye, m 
lad,” the Burglar will, with his pipe (short clay), respond, “* Little Boy Blue, be quiet wi 
your—whistle |” 





Covpgersiié is most deservedly successful, and the only night, says Mr. Avevustus 
Harpers, when perhaps we were not doing quite so well as usual was on Twelfth Night, 
when we were “ Doing Baddeley.” 





“« Ancosy braces?” said Mrs. RamsporuaM, reading an advertisement. “‘ Well, so does 
Brighton, and so does Ramsgate ; but one can’t always be going to the same places, so I think 
Ill try Argosy for a week or two.” 





TEsTrMonIALs.—Expensive recognitions of incompetence. 
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THE MODERN@®ARS AMANDI. 
(By Punchius Naso.) 
CANTO VIII.—Conctvsion. 


Waar more, O Muse? To exhaust the eternal theme 
Ofzevery songster’s lay and schoolgirl’s dream, 


f 5 


Studied beneath Chaldea’s st: 


skies, 

And sung in Cheyne Walk or Clapham Rise,' 
Were hopeless as on crutches to pursue 

The —— comet through the boundless blue. 
Punch \ays down principles that cannot fail, 

All else is iteration and detail. 

Puck-ridden Pegasus has earned a rest. 

Does gentle Psycue blame the frequent jest ? 
Psycue the lambent-eyed, whose pure-lined lip, 
Shell-curved and sensitive, seems shaped to sip 
Arcadian honey-dew ? What said the Sage ? 
That Love and Laughter shared the motley page 
Of the New Ars Amand. Not the mirth 

Of goat-foot Faunus, savouring of gross earth 

And revel rude ; not Rasetais’ loud “ gros rire,” 
The satyr-roar ¢ Una well may fear, 
Wood-wandering, sole and saintly ; but the light 
Soul-pregnant merriment, which makes more bright 
Sweet WiIxt’s sun-dappled Arden, in whose glades 
Cupid with Momus — masquerades. 

“* Love ”’—so sang sparkling Prarp—‘ is like a play.” 
Just so. With interludes of frolic gay 

And fiery passion, scenes of high-strung jo 

And bits of broad burlesque, in which the boy 
Plays Puck or Tartuffe or Polichinelle.' 

Under which king? The merry marriage bell 
Rings many sorts of music in our ears, 

Besides the choric chimings of the spheres. 

Here sounds the chink of guineas j Young LIsETTE 
For bullion’d age has spread the skilful net : 
There clangs the muffled clank of splendid chains, 
Lin hath bought blue blood and sapless brains 
With dainty charm and dowry. Both may hold 
That Punch should teach them how to hit the gold, 
And own ’twere something foolish to suppose Eros 
Wastes his best darts upon the rude rhinoceros. 
Art hath so various aims, the Art of Love 

Not less than others, Will APELLES move 

To inspiration = | ? From the chink 

Of duecats base will dainty Purpias shrink ? 


But, Psycue, if the sex’s choice 

Be oo Eros of the fluty voice 

And radiant front, who dowers the dull cold earth 
With honest passion, and with happy mirth,— 
Eros the ever young though old of days, 

Whom Protean Fashion with its modish maze 

Of monstrous mutability may not snare, 

Whom Mammon moves not, whom the motley wear 
Of age, or rank, or race may not disguise ;— 

Why, ‘then, Love’s surest hooks are honest eyes. 

Like yours, my Psycue, which uplifted so 

Make the old heart of Puncurus throb and glow. 

Old heart? Nay, hearts, while hearts; are ever young. 
The callous musele dry as a neat’s tongue, 





— 


At seventeen or seventy, hath no claim 
More than a shrivelled pump-yalve to that name. 
The heart hath its own art. The blameless guile 
Of cunning glance and caleulated smile,— 
Cunning most simple, calculation sweet 
As counting kisses !—-strategy. complete 
oF ee chamma and ~~ attacks, 

ese only prudes re q yq 
Pretend to teach. 1 - overstudied 1 ea 
Becomes an ogle, blushes learned by book 
And mirror-studied dimples witch not long, 
Grow mechanised like eighteenth century song, 
And ghastly as a mask whose set gri 
Apes hideously quick Beauty’s mobile face. 


And yet Youth knows not all its wealth of charm, 
And Maidenhood may not essay each arm 
That Nature furnishes. Reserves as large 
As hers who Set gay upon the Nile-borne b 
All may not hold. Her “ infinite variety,” 
In scope as well as strength might shock, *‘ Society,”’ 
Whose very whimsies are conventi 
Its vices cut to pattern. But the thrall 
Of Loveliness were yeep = rey fifty-fold 
Did the large heart and living fancy hold 
Far higher honour in her age yet court. 
The power of soul, the play of frolic sport, 
Are Love-auxiliaries that never fail, 
Yield Love-delights that ‘‘ custom cannot stale.” 
Would you, my pure-eyed Psycne, learn to be 
A blameless CLeopaTRA? ANTONY 
Lurks yonder ; yes, I see him through the leaves, 
In tennis flannels, not the Roman greaves. 
Let the youth wait! He lives upon your smiles. 
Sweet diet truly! Not with serpent wiles 
Need you your sway to strengthen. But in love 
One may be a sagacious little dove, 
And shun the mere monotony of cooing, 
Remembering that life is not all wooing. 
This “‘ infinite variety ” above 
All lesser craft, is the true Art of Love, 
Best outcome of its nature, fine result 
Not of cold artifice, but careful cult. 
Man’s heart hath many moods, and loving wit 
Will work those moods to vary and to fit. 
Two arms of Love, the ~gn that shifts, 
The sympathy that rah are dual gifts 
Of the eternal Eros, which too oft 
Are disregarded for the silken-soft 
And honey-sweet alone. Hence many a check 
In happy wooing, many a piteous 
In Matrimony’s sea. 

There, Psycoe! Now 
The troubled wrinkles leave that tender brow, 
And fades the wistful shade from radiant eyes. 
Sweet girl, ’tis not so easy to be wise, 
With weary life-lore, as a burden borne, 
Yet keep all shafts of mockery and of scorn 
Close in Wit’s quiver, as yon l God, 

o midst the m 


laureate’s nod, 
Keeps his best dartlets from un- 


worthy heart, 

Cold, weil, or world-hardened. 
Ah! you start! 

The genuine Eros? Yes. And 
as of 0 

Your classic namesake felt his 


Pe arms fold 

Gently about her gracious soul, 
may you, 

Fair English Psycue, know the 
tender, true 

ag true love. You do? 

ell, verbum - 
Sr Antony waits, and PuNcHIUS 


needs a nap! 
Finis. 


les waits his 








Mrs. Ramssornam wants to know in what*musical work is to be 
found the well-known line, 
‘* Like kidneys blithe and merry.” 
She thinks the title of the Opera had ing to do with cards. 
“ Was it,” she asks, ‘‘ Aces and Galatia”? But she is not certain. 
Only it occurred to her at breakfast the other morning. 
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THE BEST SECURITY FOR CIVILIZATION IS THE DWELLING.—Beaconsfield. 
THE KING OF PHYSICIANS— 


PURE AIR! 


“ Former generations peridead in venial ce of all Sani Laws. When the BLACK DEATH 
massacred Hundreds of Thousands, neither victims nor their rulers could be accounted responsible for 
their slaughter.” — Times, 
House SANITATION.—Dr. PLAYFAIR, after carefully considering the question, is of opinion that 

the total pecuniary loss inflicted on the vo of Lancashire from ible disease, sickness, and 
death, amounts to not less than FIVE MILLIONS STERLING ANNUALLY. Bat this is only physical and 
pecuniary loss, THE MORAL LOSS IS INFINITELY GREATER.—SmiLzs, 


TtTACD AND DIPHTHERIA, BLOOD POISONS, pes SANITATION,—It 7 no 
exaggeration to state that not one-quarter of the dwellings of all classes, high or low, rich or , are 
free from dangers to health due to defects with respect to drainage, &c., &c, . These original d pote will 
inevitably entail a loss of health and energy of the occupants of the houses, ‘and this may go on ~ 3° years, 
working insidiously, but with deadly effect.,.. It is painful to know that, after ail that Ens been done of 
late years in the way of sanitary improvements, persons still die almost daily, POISONED by the DRAINS 
that should save life and not destroy it,—SaNITARY ConGREss, Sept., 1882. 
mr, OF LIFE—THE GREAT DANGER OF VITIATED AIR.—How few know that aint breathing impure air for two and a half 
ora es every dr A TA blood “ad more or less poisoned. is not & point in the human frame but bras been tr i d block, not a point but must have suffered 


injury. ENO’S the best remedy. It removes vee fcstid or poisonous matter (the imme y pet of disease) from the blood by natural means, allays nervous excitement, 
depression, and canteen 4. a system to its proper condition. Use ENO’S FRUIT 8. pleasant, cooling, refreshing, and invigorating. ou cannot overstate its 
great value in keeping the blood pare aad free from m disease, 


“ MANY SICK PEOPLE looked upon me as a Physician. For a long time we had been in the centre of Africa without any medical man. Natives 
came with all manner of diseases, One day we had @ man that was said to be mad, In some of his fite he had wounded a neighbour with an arrow. Whether was mad 

















he 
or not, he was evidently far from well, and I gave him a large dose of ENO’S FRUIT SALT. The fellow came next morning to tell us that he was better. His breath 
was no longer offensive, and he loo! ked cheerful. We were sorry when our ory Ss FRUIT SALT done: it was « both with natives and Europeans, and is much 
used along the malarious coasts.”—Africana, by the Rey. Dury Macpomatp B.D., vol. ti. p, 207, 
A NATURAL A T.—ENO’S FRUIT SALT.—An unsolicited Testimonial from s gentleman, an F.8.A., who is now above eighty years of 
age, and writes :—* I have for & long time weed | 5 NO’S FRUIT SALT; sid, bane Sound & an eBbotive yes goatlo habits, especially 


aperient, very beneficial to of 
such as exercise not the limbs the brain, and frequently require to assist nature without hazardous force. It acts, soeuading to the quantity taken, ‘caer as a relieving 
medicine, or as @ cooling and ee drink ; and I am convinced that it does not weaken when it om rg ee 


Seige 5 Cae OF eens ATHER, { ANY EMERGENCY, IW] INF mere boek F Seeger yc, AN OVERDRAFT 


ty, rheumatic, other b 
eruptions, pimples on the face, want of appetite souraedh af O’S FRUIT gatr. tt leasant, cooling, heslth'giving, 
pr ond a iavigonalae. srAbas Ucatl oleminte ios ques vaino to tusaten thot load pail onl ines teak Sanaa 
THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“A new invention is brought before the public, and preety success, A score of abominable imitations are immediately 
I 


ntroduced by the unscrupulous, who, in ‘copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity 
that, employed in an original Beennet conta : ail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams, ad - 


CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless 
imitation, Sold by all Chemists. Price 2s. 9d. and 48, Gd. Directions in BSiateen Languages how to Prevent Disease, 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J, C, ENO’S PATENT, 


LORNE SATE 























GRANT'S MORELLA 
vears [CHERRY BRANDY. 


Delicious and wholesome. An effective tonic, 












OLD Much me - thee 
: fossut ve VEGETABLE, Per 
HIGHLAND WHISKY. eones, ORANGE =: “COGNAC.| ~~ cis 
TIRED NATURE’S tte peice] wit fa tin —. a week: acta 
SWEET RESTORER. iamous gh stomach 
GREENLEES BROTHERS, ~<a |Qi N GE R . Cl rs) GNAC. itr conver 
LONDON, GLASGOW, axp ARGYLISHIRE. << ag These Tiqueurs cam be obttined every where. % * Oth malate pet 
aah only. Menutetame ot OMANE Dewnsons, Maseten tammp fot pam 
° anu STILLER, b 
PRIZE MEDAL SKY Agents for India :—Corres, Pacaen, & Co. : . Botanic Medicine Co., NewOxtordst.,W. C 





of the CORK DIS’ Es COM- RICHARD ey & COMPANY, Whiskey 


vs Exiga Hanson oes tut | Yonie sews |MQOPER’S SILVER WEDDING PRESENTS. 
bf FINE, F SP. L FLAVOR, j iy 
Enuuaiieitet|Whatshalll Drink?) SPARKLING | MAPPIN & WEDS, 












Three Prize M at Cork tok: Juice to full analysis for quality and purity, and Mansion - House 
tion, 1688. 
may ben had of the. principal wig recommends the pubiie fo asta 1s im preference to S E LTZ Eb R Buildings, E.C., > London. 
Wholesale Merehants, tn cals tat . ae sere wW., 
THE CORK  DISTILLERIES ONTSERRAT As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the AR, of of Butt Lighthouse, 
eno iy LG , Morrison's ; élite of the Aristocracy. ee eeetne 
> LIME-FRUIT | an exquisrrz TABLE WATER. the Ne 








H°GEING, COUGH ROCHE 8 


Wolesa cure with 
Olesa, 

itor Se orm ete ay a ke 
Ma. ) 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS rele expe 
JUICE IN THE KINGDOM. poe gl | ee a 
Prepared 1" . 


jane CORDIALS| HOOPER & COMPY., | Peri}: aa 
AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 7, PALL MALL EAST, 8%} LONDON, | 06.5 by pies il 0 
w., ia 

« QUEEN 


THE — ANT : : BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 
Pe Age eas A ras LE 
Dunpadi waren sore oo I Reale 


GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 65, OROGVENOR &T., 
WATERS, 


Retail from eee Wine Merchants 
Me C Janos rie ; s RET LV 


Pleasun/ , a. —_ \ KV 
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). Sold by neat Cece 


4s. per bottle. 
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THOS, DE LA RUE & CO's 
INDELIBLE DIARIES & CALENDARS 


FOR 1884. 
Edited by WILLIAM GODWARD, PRAS 
Chief Asstetant “ Neatiesl Almanac” O@es. 





SCALE OF SIZES. 
hatin (im. x Min.) C (44 im. x 29 im) 
F (2 in. x % in, Oblong.) 
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“FINGER” CONDENSED = 
} fd Leather, in Leather Cases 6d. each. 
' . Ebonite , 
Nickel 
Ressia, in Russia o 
« ‘ Pinger’ Deary te certainty the smallest and most com 
venient thing of (he kind iseued."’—Leeds Meveury. 
MAY BE OBTAINED OF ALL STATIONERS 
WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE FUDLISSERG, 
THOS. DE LA RUE & O0O., LONDON, B.C. 


THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 








| “Has all the good effects 
FER of Iron without producing 
constipation or disturbing 
the Rare. It does not 


BRAVAIS, | sarsn ‘Ser saesss Joan: 


| WAL, March 3rd, 1877. 





1 by all Chemists in Capsuled Bottles, 

portable Card Cases, with Drop Measure, 

*. and 4. 6d. each Doses specified on 

1 Bottle. Pamphlet and full directions 
enclosed. 





rea man of business, weakened by the strain 
ot your duties, avoid stimulan’ fond take 


HOP BITTERS. 


you are e man of letters, tolling over your mid. 
ght work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


‘HOP BITTERS. 


, are young and grow too fast, vA Pe 
cuftering from the ae any over-ind 


HOP BITTERS. 
pT 
HOP BITTERS. 


| Have you Drsrersta, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
| iscase of the —— BOW ELS, BLOOD, aod or 
weaves? You w will be cured if f you 


| HOP BITTERS. 





Manufactured 
" peare and selected livers of the Cop 





HASLAM'S 
CALICOES & 


COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS. 


| JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
OUNTAIN STREET, MANCHESTER. 





Perfected” JS 


OIL 


tban nanaty tastylem as Cod Liver Oil can be.” — 


Lancer 
the delicacy of Salad Oil.”—Barriusn 
Mroieat Jouanat. 
© nauseous epuctations follow after it is swal- 
lowes. "—Mupicat Parse. 
Auvex & Hansvars’ own Pactory 









ANBURYS’ ial and distinct 


nutritive properties of the remedy in their highest 
. “It can be borne and digested 
» is the owt o1 which does not 


nal’ these reasons. the most efficacious 
2 =. capeuled bottles only, at ls. dd., 





EA. & H. MALT EXTRACT 


forms a valuable adjunct to Cod Liver Oil, RE Elastic without India Rubber 

and give to every movement of 
Serre een aek a a sas the human Frame The only Brace 
manufacture of Attzex & Hawavars’| ‘ with which It is Impossible by any 
INR id pte A. & i-| strain to pull offa Button. No Rubber 
article in the Sten, coder whatever name is may| to rot, no Springe to rust or break; 

vi 

conveniently put up. Both it and the Food can be | the only Brace giving perfect elasti- 


obtained any Chemist. The Malt —— 
St ae. and Se. 64.; the Food, in tins, at ls. 2., 66, city by its own compensating action. 
and le. OF EVERY HOSIER AND OUTFITTER 
SPECIAL NOTICE.—The above and any other of THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
Aview & Hansvars’ tions, where locally 


unobdtainabie, will be sent CARKIAGE PAID on | Wholesale only, Central Deptt, 6&7, Newgate St. 4 
receipt of value in Stamps or P.0.0. London. 


rAULEN & HANBURYS |TABLE CUTLERY. 


EDELWEISS.| MaApPIN & WeBs, 


The Royal Perfumery Co., Lid.,| Mansion - House 


119, ALDERSCATE ST., LONDON, E.C., Buildings, E.C., | London. 
Have obtained from Mr. Prxpinanp Rosixo the tole Oxford Street, W 
right to make and sell“ EDEL W Be E188” Perfumery 


Requisites. 
SECIAL WC W. MONK & CO.’S 
Résixne — L NOTICE. the | NVA D FU R N ITU. R E. 


Honble. Mr. Justice Chitty, on the l0th Ju! ‘1883, 
ordered and adj , that the Defendants ( Messrs. 
4. & EB. Atkinson), their servants and agents, be 

tual) restrained from infringing the laintifr’s 











eapest 
yr any- 
where. 


LIST FREE. 
103, GREAT 
BUSSELL ST., 
LONDON, W.C., 
AND BATH. 


COLLINGE’S PATENT — 














These Patent Hinges and Door Fittings 
have been largely adopted on the buildings 
of the rg War Office, the Metropolitan 
Board of Works, all the London Rail way Com 
and by all the Principal London Builders. 


Bole Maker: ©. E. HORNOR (late Chas. 
190, Weeruiersn Barner Roap, Lonpon, 8. ie 
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POWELL’S| 
BALSAM | 









































THESE..WORLD - TAMED PLANTS CANNOT 
PAIL, ro GIVE raz GREATEST SATISFACTION, 
DEOGPTIVE LISTS of above and following fre 





Trees, Evergreens, 
SNon a eee epee ee 
Sok elite dee sora ee pla 
RICHARD SMITH & 60, 





free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. ,14, Pall Mall, London,S.¥. 


CBee Date arleiad’ frome Mew 


pag pti bipne 
proceeding from 
poe Gath, voutering OSs 
unnecessary; also Nervous and 
‘Headache. 








FRIEDRICHSHALL 


NATURAL BITTER WATER, 


called by J. vow Lizzie “a Treasure of Nature,’’ on account of its high degree of 

chlorides. Recommended as a mild aperient and ‘well tried curative for = Pom use by 

such medical authorities as Sir Hewry Tompson, Virncnow, Faericno, &c. COures 

constipation, headache, indigestion, hemorrhoids, chronic catarrhal disorders of stomach 

and bowels, ls, grovel, ay congestion, diseases peculiar to females, impurities of blood 
of all Chemists and Dealers in Mineral Waters, 
Pamphlets on application. 
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DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rms 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, en 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 





“WEAVE TRUTH WITH TRUST.” 


The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSELS 


| Being made exclusively of LONG-STAPLED HOME-GROWN WOOLS, especially selected tor Durability, and 
ere warranted to be absolutely free from the LOW-GRADED EGYPT other EASTERN WOOLS, COTTON. J JUTE, SHODDY, or ANILINE DYES used of necessity i 
of low-priced Carpets, and to be FULL five frames. Sold by all Carpet Dealers and Upholsterers in the United Kingdom. 


For the protection of the Public, every piece has ‘“‘H. R. WILLIS & Co., Kidderminster—BEST” woven at each end. 
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